Parnell
thought; and a considerable interval elapsed before he again
became himself/*1 He arrived at Roscommon at midnight,
and was met by another torchlight procession* It was nearly
morning before he got to bed* The next day he started for
Creggs, where he delivered a halting speech, which improved,
however, as he went on* The weather was terrible, and he
was drenched by rain* Still he did not rest* He returned
to Dublin by the night mail, where he spent the next three
days working on the new paper ! * * *
This was the sort of life he was leading ten days before
he died*
On Wednesday, September 30, he went back to England,
though Dr. Kenny urged him to stay until he was more fit
to travel* " Oh, no/' he said; " I shall be all right. I shall
come back again next Saturday week/* At Westland Row he
saw two of his friends, Mr* John Kelly and Mr* John Clancy,
and asked them to go down to Kingstown with him* He was
nervous and weak, and shrank back from the crowd whifch
struggled to cross the gangways on to the boat* He asked
Mr* Kelly and Mr* Clancy to get a berth for him, and they
took his rug and bag and went on to the boat* When they
returned and told him that they had secured a forg-cabin for
him he showed boyish delight, for he preferred a fore-cabin
to any other* Mr* Clancy went away, and Parnell and Mr*
Kelly stood on the deck chatting until it was time for the
boat to depart* It was not customary for him to stay on
deck, but this time he stayed until the whistle blew, and
the sailors, as they passed, told each other, " There's Mr*
Parnell 1** As Mr* Kelly turned towards the gangway,
Parnell cheerily slapped him on the back* " Well, old man,"
he said, " 1*11 be back on Saturday week for the Macroom
meeting*** In London he tried to relieve his pain by taking
1 From an interview with Mr* J* P* Quinn in United Ireland, October 7,
1891*   Mr* Quinn accompanied Mr* Parnell to Creggs*